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sure, not wound an innocent, meritorious brother from
partiality to me. Bo just as you think fit about his letters5
to me: I never thought above a very few proper for
publication, but gave them up to you to prove my deference
and unreserve. As I still think them charming, I beg
to have them again; I have scarce any of his letters that
I can call literary, for they only relate to informations he
gave me for my own trifling books ; and I should be
ashamed to show how ill I employed such time as his.
Indeed they contain little more than the notices I have
mentioned to have received from him. Whatever I have
of that sort are at Strawberry, and as I am but just able
yet, after two-and-twenty weeks, to take the air in Hyde
Park, God knows when I shall be able to go to Twickenham*
Life itself is grown far less dear to me, since I seem to see
a prospect of surviving all that is worth living for. Mr-
Martin, my reversionary heir, is ready in every sense to
encourage me in these sentiments. Three months ago,
when the newspapers proclaimed me dying, he sent a
Treasury creature to my clerk to know the worth of my
place. The young man was shocked, and asked why
Mr. Martin did not apply to me ? No, said the agent,
Mr. Martin would think that too indelicate. However, not
to be too delicate himself when his principal's interest was
concerned, he threatened my clerk with Mr. Martin's
turning him out as soon as I should be dead. I recollect
Martin's practising at the target for six months before
he fought Wilkes, and say if I am to blame in a resolution
of never dining with my heir-apparent.

I have written such a volume here, and so much on
Dalrymples and Martins and kings, that my hand pretends
to feel a little gout, and pleads that it is too hard to be
forced to talk of Macpherson too. You may be sure,

5 Gray's letters.t least, I am
